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Edlui'i 1* ti at invention Telle II» Owe 
M< ry In Katlsnd.

A London cablegram say : Çglonel G. K 
Gourand, writing from Little Menlo, Upper 
Norwotd, 8. K., aaye: “At two o slock 
this afternoon at the above address, I had 
the honor to receive from Edison hie first 
perfected phonograph, wbic.i on the author­
ity of Edison’s own statement, in hie own 
familiar voire communicated to me by the 
pHon^iratph iteelf7 fs the first instrument of 
his latest model that has been seen outside 
his laboratory or that has left his hands, and 
is cjDbtquttnviy the tires to reach this coun- 
try.

“At 2 15 o'clock, precisely, my family 
and I were erj lying at once the on 
precedented and astounding experience of 
listening to Edison e own familiar and un­
mistakable tones here in England—more 
than 3,000 miles from the place where he 
had spoken and exactly ten days after, the 
voice having meanwhile voyaged across the 
Atlantic ocean. His first phonogram, as 
Edison puts it, tells me, among other things 
of interest, that this instrument contains 
many modifications of that which was shown 
at the Electrical Club in New Y ork a few 
weeks ago and so widely reported by the 
press in several long phonogramic communi­
cations to me, no single word of which bait, 
be repeated in order to be clearly and easily 
understood by every person present, includ­
ing my child, seven years old. Edison men 
tions that he will send me phonograms by 
every mail leaving New York, and requests 
me to correspond exclusively througn the 
medium of the phonograph, humorously re 
marking in this connection upon the advan­
tage he will himself derive from the sub 
etitution of phonograms for the style of 
writing not always too legible.

“Elison has sent, for our amusement, 
numerous musical records of great interest 
and beauty, pianoforte, cornet and other in 
strnments, solos, duets, etc., many of which, 
he tells me, have been frequently repeated 
several hundred times. Altogether our ex­
periences of to day have been so delightful 
and unusual, not to say supernatural, that 
it would be difficult to i ealize that we have 
not been dreaming, and so interesting withal 
ai to make it seem onr duty, as is has a 
pleasure, to communicate the above to your 
widely read paper, which I have frequent­
ly observed to chronicle the works of the 
author of this unparalleled triumph of mind 
over matter. All honor to Edison/’

CoL Gourand adds the following post­
script, which may ha interesting : “ Add 
. hat the above communication was spoken 
by me into the phonograph and written 
lrem phonograph dictation by a member of 
my family, who had, of course, no previous 
experience with'the instrument."

THE THREAD OF
SUNSHINE
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AND SHADE.
CHAPTER X.—Shuffling •

Take fare of the Apple Trees.
The apple crop in this part of New Bay- 

land is large and am ill in spots. Jn a ride 
cf 3J or 40 miles iutc New Hampshire last 
fall, we found some otchards laden with a 
bounteous harv.s', while others were almost 
without fruit. Here and there in the 
pastures or by the roadside were trees load- 
id with “ natural ” fruit, vr the ground was 
covered with the apples, whica were allow- 
eil to rot.

This is all wrong. Ta begin with those 
trees should be grafted with good fruit. 
Tney have come up byThemselVea, and their 
vigorous bearing and thrift, even in total 
neglect, show that they have taken root in 
a good location. Good fall or winter fruit 
might soon be bad tram these ti eee, and at 
very slight expense.

Then the dropping fruit ought to be 
p’cked up every tew days. If good for noth 
else, it could be fed to the bogs. The oh 
jeer, however, is not so much to save the 
Irait, as to destroy the worms and fungi, 
which are bred in the decaying apples

Scattered about the country, m secluded 
places, can be found many an apple tree which 
always bears a large crop of worthless 
apples—not even fit to make poor eider. 
Tne trees would sustain a crop of Baldwins 
or raosets or Hubbardstons equally well, and 
the farmer or his boys could perform the 
operation of grafting. Suppose there were 
danger of somebody s stealiog the apples, or 
that the cows or tquirrels should get many 
of them, the loss in comparison with the 
present crop would not be Increased. There 
would be a chance to save some good fruit, 
and there would he an inducement to care 
for the tiee, and make it a sightly object, 
instead of a blemish.

The Panama Canal.
The Engineering News publishes an arti 

cle on the “Actual Statua of the Panama 
Canal,” giving the résulte of » recent expert 
examination of the eatire length of the can­
al, and accompanied by » progress profile, 
showing the amount of work done and un 
done to January 1 of the present year, both 
for the sea level and lock canal.

The profile shows that the work which ii 
anywhere near completion is about eleven 
miles ot dredging on the Atlantic end and 
about a mile at the Pacific end. On the re- 
mainder of the work the proportion doteii 
very small in comparison with that undone.

The estimate given in connection with 
this profile shows a total of 34,081,000 cubic 
mettra remaining, without allowing for 
cl anges of liver channels, etc., which raises 
the aggregate to 51,000,000 cubic meters. 
The company had admitted 32,000,000 to 
40.000,000 meters.

Ât the highest rate yet reached, of-2,000,- 
000 cubic meters per month, it is estimated 
that at least four years will be necessary to 
finish the canal, if there is no lack of 
money. * "

The total t mount of cash actually expend­
ed up ti *he piesent date is 8177,910,000, 
represented by 8351,150,000 of securities. 
The amount necessary to be raised to com­
plete the canal is estimated by the Engin- 
eet ing News at a minimum of $230,010,UOOt 
which would be represented by at leas, 
$500,COO,100 of new securities.

rr 0FF-
The day had been an eventful one for 

Hugh Massinger : the most eventful and 
pregnant of hie whole history. As long as 
he lived, he could never possibly forget it 
Ie was indeed a critical turning-point for 
three separate lives—his own, and Elsie’s 
and Winifred Meys* y's. For, as Hugh had 
walked that morning, stick in hand and 
orchid in buttonhole, down the roue-embow­
ered lane in the Squire's grounds with Wini­
fred, he had asked the frightened, blushing 
girl, in simple ani straightforward langu­
age, without any preliminary, to bee.-me 
h s wife. Hie shy fish yas fairly hooked at 
last, he thought now : no need for daintily 
playing his catch any longer ; it was but a 
question, as things stood, of reel and of 
landing-net. The father and mother, those 
important accessories, were pretty safe in 
their way too. He had Bounded them 
both by unobtrusive methods, with dex­
terous plummets of oblique inquiry, and 
had gauged their profoundest depths of 
opinion with tolerable accuracy, as U settle­
ments and other ante nuptial precontracts 
of marriage. For what is the use of catch­
ing an heiress on your own rod, if your heir­
ess’s parents, upon whese testamentary dis­
position in the last resort her entire mar­
ket value really deperds, look askance with 
eyes of obvious aislavour upon your person- 
al pretensions as their future son in law? 
Hugh Mas finger was keen enough sports 
man in his own line to make quite sure of 
his expected gam i before irrevocably com­
mitting himself to duck-shot cartridge. He 
was confident he knew his ground now ; so, 
with a bold face and a modest assurance, he 
ventured, in a few plain and well-chosen 
words, to command his suit, his hand, and 
his heart to Winifred Meysey's favourable 
attention.

It was a great sacrifice, and he felt it as 
snob. He was positively throwing him­
self away upon Winifred. If he had fol­
lowed his own ciude inclinations alone, 
like a romantic schoolboy, he would have 
waited for ever and ever for his cousin 
Elsie. E sis was indeed the one true love 
of his youth. He had always loved her and 
he would always love her. Twai foolish, 
perhaps, to indulge overmuch in these per­
sonal preferences, but after all it was very 
human ; and Hugh acknowledged regretinlly 
in hie own heart that he was not entirely 
raised in that respect above the average 
level of human weakness. Still, a man, 
however hnmaneeque, mast not be governed 
hy impulse alone. He most judge calmly, 
deliberately, impersonally, disinterestedly 
of his own future, and must act for the best 
in the long run by the light of his own final 
and judicial opinion. Now Winifred was 
without doubt a very exceptional and el'gible 
chance for an briefless barrister ; your suck 
ing poet doesn’t get such chances of an un 
disputed heiress every day of the week, you 
may take your affidavit. If he let her Blip 
by on sentimental grounds, and waited for 
Elsie—poor dear old Elsie—heaven only 
knew how long they might both have to 
wait for one another—and perhaps even then 
be finally disappointed. It was a foolish 
dream on Eltie's part ; for, to say the truth, 
he himself had never entertained it The 
most merciful thing to E'sie herself would 
be to snap it abort now, once for all, before 
things went farther, and let her stand face to 
face with naked facts : ah, how hideously 
naked !—let her know she must either look 
out another husband somewhere for herself, 
or go on earning her own livelihood, in maid­
en meditation fancy free, for the remaining 
tenn of her natural existence. Hugh could 
never help ending up a subject, however 
unpleasant, even m his own mind, with a 
poetical tag; it was a trick of manner his 
soul had caught from the wonted peroration 
of his political leaders in the first editorial 
column of that rxalted print, the Morning 
telephone. So he made np his mind ; and 
he proposed to W inifred.

The girl’s heart gave a sudden boon 1, and 
the red blood flashed her somewhat p dlid 
cheek with hasty roses as she listened to 
Hugh's graceful and easy avowal of the pro­
found and unfeigned love that he proffered 
her. She thought of the poem Hugh had 
read her aloud in hie sonorous tones the 
evening before—much virtue^in a judiciously 
selected passage of poetry, well maikel in 
delivery ;

“ He dree not love me for my bittn.
Nor for my lands so bread and lair :

He loves me for my own true worth,
And that is well." said Lady Clare.

crushing, annihilating words, “Nor ever 
will be, Elsie,” she couldn’t possibly take 
in their reality

The Story of “Annie Laerle."
A correrpondent » rifet " The famous 

song that is rang by all singers of the pre­
sent day, I am informed, is a mystery as 
to the author. I was raised on the n xt 
farm to J «mes Laurie, Annie Laurie’s 
father. I w s personally acquainted with 
both her and her father, and also with the 
author of the song. Knowing these facts,
I have been r- qaeaied by my friends to give 
the public the benefit of my knowledge, 
which I have consented to do. Annie 
Laurie was born in!827,and was about seven- 
teen years old when the incident occurred 
which gave rise to the song bearing her 
tame. James Laurie, Annie t ather, waa 
a faro er, who lived and owned . very large 
farm called Toraglestown, in Dumfriesshire, 
Scotland, He hired a great deal of help, and 
among those he employed was a man by the 
name of Wallace to act as foreman, and 
while in hfa employ Mr. Wall.ee fell in 
love with Annie Laurie, which fact her 
father soon learned, and forthwith dis- 
charged him. He went to his home in Max 
welton, and was taken sick the very night 
he reached there, and the next morning, 
when Annie Laurie heard of it, she came to 
his bedside and waited on him until he 
died, and on his deathbed he composed the 
song entitled “Annie Laurie. ”

Instructor—'1 By the way, Mr. Straddle, 
which is the more general term, poet or 
poetess ?” Mr. Straddle—“ Poet.” “Can 
you give me a reason for it ?” “I think so, 
air. It fa prrobably because a ‘poet fa born, 
not maid. ’

That was how Hugh Matsinger loved her, 
she was quite sure. Had he not trembled 
and hesitated to ask her ? Her bosom flut­
tered with a delicious fluttering ; but she 
cast her eyes down, and answered nothing 
for a brief space. Then her heart gave her 
courage to look up once more, and to mur­
mur back, in answer to his pleading look : 
“Hugh, I love you.” And Hugh, carried 
away not ungracefully by the impulse of the 
moment, felt his own heart thrill responsive 
to hers in real earnest, and in utter tempor­
ary forgetfulness of poor betrayed and 
abandoned Elsie. They walked back to the 
Hall together next minute, whispering low, 
in the fool’s paradise, indeed, for those two 
poor lovers, whose wooing set out under 
such evil auspices.

But when Hugh had left hia landed prey at 
the front door of the square built manor 
house, and strolled off bv himself towards 
the village inn, the diffi mlty about Elsie 
f jr the first time began to stare him openly 
la the face in all its real and horrid magnv 
tude. He would have to confess and to ex 
plain to Elsie. Worse still, for a man of 
nis mettle and his sensiti/eness, he would 
have to apologize for and excuse his own 
conduct. That was unendurable—that was 
ignominious—that was even absurd. Hia 
virility kicked at it. There is something 
essentially insulting and degrading to one’s 
manhood in having to tell a girl you’ve pre­
tended to love her—that you only care for 
ner in a sisterly fashion. It is practically 
to unsex one's aelF. A pretty girl appeals 
quite otherwise to the man that is in us. 
Hugh felt it bitterly and deeply—for him 
self, not for Elsie. He pitied his own sad 
plight most sincerely. But then, there was 
poor Elsie to think of too. No use in the 
world in blinking that. E'sie loved him 
very, very dearly. True, they had never 
been engaged to one another—bo great is the 
love of consistency in man, that even alone 
in hfa own mind Hugh continued to hug that 
translucent fiction ; but she had been very 
fond of him, undeniably fond of him, and he 
had perhaps from time to time, by overt 
acta, nndniy encouraged the display of her 
fondness. It gratified hia vanity and hia 
sense of hfa own power over women to do so: 
he could make them love him—few man 
more easily—and he liked to exercise that 
dangerous faculty on every suitable object 
that flitted across hfa changeful horizon. 
The man with a mere passion for making 
cor quests affords no serious menace to the 
world's happiness ; but the man with an 
innate gift for calling forth wherever he 
goes all the deepest and truest in­
stincts of a woman’s nature, fa—when 
he abuses hfa power—the most deadly, 
terrible, and cruel creature known in 
our age to civilised humanity. And yet he 
fa not slways deliberately cruel ; sometimes, 
as in Hugh Massinger's case, he almost be­
lieves himself to be good and innocent.

He had warned Winifred to whisper noth 
ing for the present to Elsie shout this en­
gagement of theirs. Elsie waa hia coufin, 
he eaid—hfa only relation—and he wonld 
dearly like to 1e*l her the secret of hfa heart 
himielf in private. He wonld see her that 
evening and break the news to her. “ Why

Philadelphia’s musical prodigy is a boy of
13, Master J. Miller, the son of the late E. ~ __ ,
Spencer P»=e h celehtatedJawyer. ”winifreThld'UkîdTn'donbt,'ill
The jfocgrrl states thitsTEucfor " the regu­
lar organist of St. Clement’s Episcopal 
church was called away, and young Miller 
was asked to take bis pW. His playing 
on the magnificent organ in this the largest 
Kpfaoopsl church in the city has elicited 
great admiration api surprise. The hand­
some golden-haired l»oy of 13 years renders 
the most difficult and intricate church music 
without tie slightest watering."

unconscious. And Hugh, a strange sup­
pressed smile playing uneasily shout the 
corners of hfa thin lips, had answered with 
guileless alacrity of speech : “ Because
Elsie’s like a sister to me, you know, Wini­
fred ; and sisters always to some extent 
resent the bam idea of thetr brothers «any­

thing. It was best, Hugh thought, she 
should suspect nothing. That waa a car­
dinal point m his easy going practical phil­
osophy of lit--. He never went hai-Way to 
meet trouble. Till Winifred had accepted 
him, why worry poor dear ELie’s gentle lit­
tle soul with what was, after all, a mere re 
mote chance, a contingent possibility ? He 
wonld first make quite sure, by actual trill 
where he stood with Winifred , and then— 
and'then; like a thunderbolt them a clear 
sky, he might let the whole truth burst 
in full force at once npon poor lonely 
Elsie’s devoted head. Meansh’le, with ex­
traordinary cleverness and care, he contin­
ued to dissemble. H e never made open love 
to,Winifred before Elsie’s face ; on the con­
trary, he kept the whole small comedy of 
his relations with Winifred so skilfully con­
cealed from her letniniae eyes, that to the 
very last moment Elsie never even dreamt of 
her pretty pupil as a possible riva', or re- 
garden her in any other conceivable light 
than as the nearest of friends and the dearest 
of sisters. Whenever Hugh spoke of Wini- 
tofred Elsie at ail, he spoke of her lightly, 
almost slightingly, as a nice little girl, in 
her childish way—though much too blued 
— with a sort of distant bread and- 
butterish schoolroom approbation, which 
wholly misled anfi hoodwinked Elsie 
as to his real intentions. Aod when­
ever he spoke of Elsie to Winifred, he spoke 
of her jestingly, with a good-humored, un­
meaning, brotherly affection that made the 
very notion of his ever conlen p’atiug mar­
riage with her seem simply ridiculous. She 
was to him indeed els the deceased wife’s 
sister is in the eye of the law to the British 
widower. With his easy, off-hand London 
cleverness, he bad be filed and deceived both 
those inmeent, simple-minded, trustful wo­
men ; and he stood face to face now with a 
general eclâircissemint which could no long­
er be delayed, but whose ultimate conse­
quences might perhaps prove fatal to all his 
little domestic arrangements.

Would E'sie iu her anger set Winifred 
against him? Would Winifred, justly in­
dignant a; his conduct to Elsie, when she 
learned the whole truth, refuse to marry 
him ?

Nonsense—nonsense. No cause for alarm.
He had never really been engaged to 
Elsie—he had said so to her face a thou­
sand times. If Elsie chose to misinter­
pret his kind attentions, bestowed upon 
her solely as his one remaining cousin 
and kinswoman, the only other channel for 
the blood of the Massingers, surely Winifred 
would never be so foolish as to fall blindly 
into Elsie's self imposed error, and to hold 
him to a bargain he had over and over again 
expressly repudiated. He was t barrister, 
and he knew his ground in thrsa matters. 
Chitty on Contract lays it down as an estab 
lished principle of English law that free 
consent of both parties forms a condition 
precedent and essential part df the very ex­
istence of a compact of maniage.

With such transparent internal stphisms 
did Hugh Massinger strive all day to stifle 
and smother hie own conscience ; for every 
man always at least pretends to keep up ip 
pearances in hie private relatione with that 
domestic censor. But els evening came on, 
cigarette in mouth, he strolled round after 
dinner, by special e ppointment, to meet 
Elsie at the big ptpar. They often met 
there, these warm sum ner nights ; and on 
this particular occasion, auticipating trouble, 
Hugh had definitely arranged with Elsie 
beforehand to come to him by eight at the 
accustomed trysting place. TKe Meyscys 
and Winifred had gone cut to dinner at a 
neighboring vicarage ; bat E aie had stopped 
at home on purpose, on the ha#ty plea of 
some slight passing headache. Hugh had 
specially asked her to wait and meet 
him. Better get it all over at once, he 
thought to himself, in hie short sighted 
wisdom—like the measles or the 
chicken-pox—and know straight off exactly 
where he stood in his new positicn with 
these two women.

Women were the greatest nuisance in life.
For his own part, now he came to look the 
thing squarely in the face, he really wished 
he was well quit of them all for good and 
ever.

He was early for his appointment f but by 
the tree he found E.aie, in her pretty white 
drear, already waiting for him. Ilia heart 
gave a jump, a pleased jump, as he saw her 
sitting there before her time. De ir, dear 
Elsie ; she wels very, very fond of him ! He 
would have given worlds to fling his arms 
tight around her then, and strain her to 
his bosom and kiss her tenderly. He would 
have given worlds, but not his reversionary 
chances iu the Whitestrand property. 
Worlds don’t count; the entire lee-aimple 
of Mara and Jupiter would fetch nothing 
in the real esta’e market. He was bound 
by contract to Winnifred now, and he must 
do his tieet to break it gently to Elsie.

He stepped up and kissed her quietly on 
the forehead, and took her hand in hia like 
a brother. Elsie let it lie in her own with­
out a remonstrance. They roee and walked 
in lovers guise along the bank together. 
His heart sank within him at the hideous 
task he had next to perform—nothing less 
than to break poor Elsie’s heart for her. If 
only he could have shuffled Cut of ft side­
ways anyhow 1 But shoffliog was impossi­
ble. He hated himself ; and he loved Elsie. 
Never till that moment did he know how 
he loved her.

This would never do 1 He was feeling 
like a fool. He crushed down the love 
sternly in his heart, and began to talk 
about indifferent subjects—the wind, the 
river, the rose-show at the vicarage. Bat 
his voice trembled, betraying him still 
against his will ; and he could not refrain 
from stealing sidelong looks at Elsie’s dark 
eyes now and again, observing how beauti­
ful she was, after all, in a rare and exquisite 
type of beauty. lVinifred’s blue eyes and
lignt brown hair, Winifred's small mouth 
and moulded nose, Winifred’s insipid smile 
and bashful blush, cheap as dirt in the mat­
rimonial lottery. She had but a doll-like, 
Lowther Arcade style of prettiness. Maid­
enly as she looked, one twist more of her 
noee, one shade lighter in her hair, and she 
would become simyly bar-maidenly. But 
Elsie’s strong and powerfnl, earnest 
face, with its serious lips and its long 
black eyelashes, its profound pathos and 
its womanly dignity, its very irregularity 
and faultiness ol outline, pleased him ten 
thousand times more than all vour baby fac 
ed beauties of the conventional, stereotyped, 
ballroom pattern. He looked at her long 
and sighed often. Must he really break her 
heart for her? At last he could restrain 
that unruly member, hia tongue, no longer,
“ Elsie,” he cried, eyeing her full in a gen­
uine outburst of spontaneous admiration, 
“ I never in my life saw any one anywhere 
one half so beautiful and graceful as you 
are!”

Elsie smiled a pleased smile. “And yet,” 
she murmured, with t half malicious, tew­
ing tone of irony, “we’re not engaged, 
Hugh, after all, you remember.”

Her words came at the very wrong 
moment ; they brought the hot blood at a 
a rush into Hugh's cheek. “No," hi 
answered coldly, with a sudden re 
vulsion and a spasmodic effort ; “ we’re 
not engaged—nor ever will be, Elsie 1 ”

Elsie turned round upon him with sudden 
abruptness in blank bewilderment. She 
wels not angry ; she wels notfoatonished ; she 
simply failed altogether to take in hie mean 
ing. It had always seemed to her so per 
fectly natural, so simply obvious that she 
and Hugh were sooner or later to marry one 
another ; she had always regarded Hugh’s 
frequent reminder that they were not 
gaged as such a mere playful warning 
against too much precipitancy ; she had al­
ways taken it for" granted so fully and 
unreservedly that whenever Hugh was 
rich enough to provide for a wife he would 
tell her so plainly, and carry out the im­
plied engagement between them—that 
this sudden announcement of the exact

unnatural.
“ Nor ever will be !” she cried, incredu­

lous. .' Why, Hugh, Hugh,—I don't ns 
demand you.”

Hugh steeled his hesirt with a violent 
strain to answer back in one curt, killing 
sentence : “I mean it, Elsie ; I’m going to 
many Winifred.”

Elsie gazed back at him in speechless sur­
prise. •'Going to marry Winifred?'' she 
echoed at IsLSt vagutly, after a long pause, 
as if the words conveyed no meaning to her 
mind. “Going to marry Winified? T 
marry Winifred 1—Hugh, did you really and 
truly aay you were “ going to marry Wini­
fred?

I proposed to her this morning," Hugh 
answered outright, with a choking throat 
and glassy eye; “and she accepted me, 
Elsie ; so I mean to marry her.”

“ Hugh 1"
She uttered only that one short word in a 

tone of awful and unspeakable agony. But 
her ben* brows, her pallid faoe, her husky 
voice, her startled attitude, said more than 
a thousa-.d words, however wild, could pos­
sibly have said for her. She took it in dimly 
and imperfectly now ; she began to grasp 
what Hugh wels talking about ; but as yet 
she could not understand to the full all the 
man’s profound and uafathomed infamy. 
She looked at him feebly for some word 
of explanation. Surely he must have 
some deep and subtle reason of his own for 
this astonishing aot and fact of furtive 
treachery. Some horrible combination of 
adverse circumstances, about which she 
knew and could know nothing, must 
have driven him against his will to this 
incredible solution of an insoluble problem.
He could not cf his own mere motion have 
proposed to Winifred. She looked at him 
hard : he quailed before her scrutiny.

“I love you, Elsie,” he burst out with an 
irresistible impulse at last, as she gazed 
through and through him from long black 
lashes.

Elsie laid her hand on hfa shoulder blind­
ly. “Yon(oveme,’’ahemnrmured. “Hugh, 
Hugh, you still love me ?’

“I always loved you, Elsie,” Hugh an­
swered bitterly with a sudden pang of ab­
ject remorse; “and as long as 1 live I 
shall always love you ”

“And yet-you are going to marry 
Winifred!”

“ Elsie I You and I were never engaged.”
She turned roflnd upon him fiercely vCith 

a burst of horror. He, to take refuge in that 
hollow excusel “Never engaged !" she cried, 
aghaLst. “ You mean it, Hugh—you meau 
that mo.-kery !—And I, who would have 
given up my life for love of you ! ”

He tried to ELSsume a oalm judicial tone.
“ Let us be reasonable, E sie,” he said, with 
an attempt at ease, “ and talk this matter 
over without sentiment or hysterics. You 
knew very well 1 was too poor to marry ; 
you knew I always said we were only 
cousins ; you knew I had my way in life to 
make. You could never have that thought I 
seriously dreamt of marrying you.”

Elsie looked up at him with a scared white 
face. That Hugh should descend to such 
transparent futilities ; “This is all new to 
me," she moaned out in a dazed voice. “ All, 
All—quite, quite new to me.”

“.But, Elsie, I’ve said it over and over a 
thousand times before.”

She gt zed back at him like a stone. “Ah, 
yes ; but till to-day,” she murmured slow- 
iy. “ you never, never, never meant it.”

He sat down, unmanned, on the grass by 
the bank. She seated herself by his side, 
mechanically els it were, with her hand on 
his arm, and looked straight in front of her 
with a vacant stare at the angry water. It 
waa growing dark. The shore was dark, 
and the sea, and the river. Everything 
was dark and black and gloomy around 
her. She laid his hand one moment in her 
own. “ Hugh 1" she cried, turning towards 
him with appealing pathos, you don’t mean 
it now : you will never mean it. You’re 
only saying it to try and prove me. Tell 
me iv’e that ! You’re yourself still. O 
Hugh, my darling, you can never mean itl" 

Her words burnt into his brain like 11- 
quid fire : the better self within him groan­
ed and faltered ; but he crushed it down 
with an iron heel. The demon o' avarice 
held his eordid soul. “ My child,” ho said, 
with a tender inflection in hie voice as he 
said it, “ we must understand one another.
1 do seriously intend to marry Winifred 
Meysey. ”

“ Why !"
There was a terrible depth of suppressed 

earnestness in that sharp short why, wrung 
out cf her by anguish, as of a woman who 
atk* the reason of her death-warrant. 
Hugh Massinger answered it slowly 
and awkwardly with cuinbroui round­
about, self exculpating verbosity. As 
for Elsie, ehe sit like a statue and lis­
tened; rigid and .immovable, she sat there 
■till ; while Hugh, for the very first time in 
hrr whole experience, revealed the actual 
man he really was before her appalled and 
horrified and speechless presence. He talked 
of his position, hfa prospects, his abilities. 
He talked of journalism, of the bar, of pro 
motion. He talked of literature, of poetry, 
of fame He talked cf money, and its abso- 
lu’e need to man and woman in these lat­
ter days of onrs. He talked of Winnifred, of 
Whitestrand, and of the Meysey manor- 
house. “ It'll be beet in the end for us both, 
you know, Elsie,” he said argumentatively, 
in hfa foolish rigmarole, mistaking her 
silence for something like unwilling acqui 
escence. “ Of course 1 shall still be very 
fond of you, as I’ve always been fond of 
you—like a cousin only—and I'll be a brother 
to you now as long as I live ; and when 
Winifred and I are really married, and I 
live hare at V\ hitestrand, I shall be able to do 
a great deal mote for you, and help you by 
every means in my power, and introduce 
you freely into onr own circle, on dif 
'erent terms, you know, where you'll 
have chances of meeting—well, suitable 
lersons. You must see yourself it’s the 
lest thing for us both. The idea of two 
penniless people like yon and me marrying 
one another in the present state of society 
fa simply ridiculous/'

She heard him out to the bitter end, re 
veiling the naked deformity of hfa inmost 
nature, though her brain reeled at it, with­
out one passing word of reproach or dissent. 
Then she said in an icy tone of utter horror: 
“ Hugh 1”
“Yes, Elsie.”
“ Is that all ?”
“ That fa all."
“ And you mean it ?"
“ I mean it.”
" Oh, for Heaven’s sake, before you kill 

me outright, Hugh, Hugh 1 is it really true ? 
Are you really üke that ? Do you i eally 
mean it !”

“ I really mean to marry Winifred."
. Elsie clasped her two hands on either 

side of her head, as if to hold it together 
from bursting with her ELgony. “ Hugh,” 
she cried, “it’s foolish, 1 know, but 

ELsk you once more, before it’s too

dress disappearing fast through the deep 
gloom in the direction of the poplar tree, and
he groped his way after her, almost as mad 
els herself, struck dumb with remorse and 
awe and. shame at the ruin he had visibly 
and instantly wrought in the fabric of that 
trustful girl’s whole being.

One moment ehe fl id and stumbled in the 
dark along the grassy path toward the roots 
if the poplar. Then ue caught a glimpse 
cf her for a treond, dimly silhouetted in 
the faint starlight, a welu white figure 
with outstretched arms against the black 
horizon. She was po'sing, irresolute, 
on the gnarled roots. It was but for the 
twinkling of an eye that he saw her ; next 
instant, a splash, a gurgle, a shriek of terror, 
and he beheld her borne wildly away, a 
helpless burden, by that fierce current to­
wards the breakers that glistened white and 
roared hoarsely in their savage j iy on the 
bar of the river.

In her agony of disgrace, she had fallen, 
rather than thrown herself in. As she 
stood there, undecided, on the slippery 
roots, with all her soul burning withm 
her, her head swimming and her eyes dim, 
a bruised, humiliated, hopeless creature, 
she had mused her foothold on the 
smooth worn stump, slimy with lichens, and 
raising her hands els if to balance herself, 
hai thrown herself forward, half wittingly, 
half unconsciously, on the tender mercies of 
the rushing stream. When she returned 
for a moment, a little later, to life and 
thought, it was with a swirling sense of many 
waters, eddying and seething in ma l oon 
flict round her faint numb form. Strange 
roaring noises thundered in her ear. A 
choking sensation made her gasp fur breath. 
What she drank in with her gasp was not 
air, but water—salt brackish water, an over 
whelming flood of it. Then she sank again, 
and was dimly aware of the cold chill ocean 
floating around her on overy'side. She took 
a deep gulp, and with it sighed out her 
sense of life and action. Hugh was lost to 
her, and it was all over. She could die now. 
She had nothing to live for. There was no 
Hugh ; and she had not killed herself.

Those two dim thoughts were the last she 
knew a« her eyes closed in the rushing cur- 
rent : there had never been a Hugh ; and 
she had fallen in by accident.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

He Thought He Could.
Her Parent— “ Do you think, Mr. Filkins, 

that you can support my daughter in ; t • 
style to which she fa accustomed ?”

Bright Young Man—“I think I could 
yen would let us board with you. ”

'■■AMY WIAM*^
Who fa WeaK, Nervous, Debilitated, 
who in his Folly end Ignorance has Tri­
fled away his Vigor or Body, Mind ma 
Menhood, causing exhausting drains upon 
Jh<> fountain» ft Life. Headache, Backache, Dreadful Dreams, Weakness 
of Memory, Baehfulness tn Society, 
Plmplee upon the Face ana all the Effects

Vigor restores the Vital Power In old and 
young strengthens and invigorates the Brain and Nerves, builds up the muscular system 
and arouses into action the whole physical 
energy of the human frame. With our speciflo 
No. 23 the most obstinate celso can he cured In 
three months, and recent ones In less than thirty 
days. Each package contains two weeks treat- 
ment. Price $2. Cures Guaranteed. Our spec­
ific No. 24 is an infallible Cure tor all Private 
Diseases no matter of how long stand­
ing. Sold under our written Guarantee to 
effect a Cure. Price 85. Toronto Medicine 
Co., Toronto, Ont.

Thrifty.
The strawberry season never comes in a 

certain village in the West without the citi­
zens thereof indulging in some sly jokes at 
the expense of one of their towLsmen, a 
well-to do but extremely penurious man, 
who sometimes does things that some veri­
table misers would scorn to do. A good 
part of his income is det ived from the sue 
cessful cultivation ot an acre or more of 
strawberries, and he was never known to 
give a berry away, or to take less than the 
highest market price for a single box.

Although he lives in a large and handsome 
house, he was never known to entertain com­
pany, and hfa friends and neighbors, were, 
therefore, greatly surprised when they one 
day received a neatly printed card, saying 
that Mr. and Mrs.—well, say Smith, would

OUR ELEGANT PREPARATIONS.
Remember we manufacture and are the Bole

strictly confidential. ________ _ __
chronic disease invited, NO CHARGE except tor 
medicines. All goods sent secure from observa­
tion. Toronto Medicine Co., Toronto, Ont.

HAIR COLORING

Black, Dark Brown, Medium Brown, Chestnut, 
Light Chestnut, Gold Blonde, Ash or Blonde 
Cendree. Send sample of hair when ordering. 
Price, $2. per bottle. Toronto Medicine Co.,

TOILET REQUISITES
In ordering please specify which 

we guarantee them to give entire
you requin 
satisfaction

be at home on a certain evening from eight N„° 8 Imparts to the skin the color and freshness 
until ten n’plnnlr “ ° maidenhood; harmless and cannot be detected.

ae yet Elsie herself suspected no
opposite meant to her ears lees than nothing. 
And now, when Hugh uttered those cruel,

late, in sight of Heaven, I ask you solemnly, 
are you seriously in earnest? Is that what 
you’re made of ! Are you going to desert 
me ? To desert and betray me ? ’

“ I don’t know what you mean,” Hugh 
answered stonily, rising as if to go —for he 
could stand it no longer. “ I’ve never been 
engaged to you. I always told you so. 
owe you nothing. And now I mean to 
marry Winifred.”

With a cry of agony, ehe buret wildly 
away from him. She saw it all sow ; she 
understood to the full the cruelty au- base­
ness of the man’s innermost underlying na­
ture. Fair outside ; but false, false, false 
to the core 1 Yet even so, she could scarce­
ly believe it. The faith of a lifetime fought 
hard for life in her. He, that Hugh she had 
loved and trusted—he, the one Hugh in all 
the universe — he to cast her off with suchcal- 
lous selfishness ! He to turn upon her now 
withhisempty phrases! He to sell emd betray 
her for a Winifred and a manor house 1 Oh, 
the guilt and the sin of it ! Her head reel­
ed and swsq) round deliriously. She hard­
ly knewwhatshefeltordid. Madwithagony, 
love, and terror, she rushed away headlong 
from hfa polluted presence—not from Hugh, 
but from this fallen idol. He eaw her white

until ten o'clock.
Many of the prominent residents of the 

town accepted these invitations, and the 
house was full.

Mr. and Mrs. Smith received their guests 
in the most cordial manner, and a little be­
fore ten o'clock the dining-room doois were 
opened, and the guests invited out to par 
take of strawberries and cream, the straw­
berry season having j as : opened.

This unparalleled generosity on the part 
of their host amazed hia gues:s, and they eat 
down feeling some coinpunotioDS of con­
science for the unkind things they had often 
said about his stinginess. Btfure they rose, 
however, they were ready to reiterate all 
they had ever eaid, for the attendants who 
had served the lierriea and cream quietly 
passed around among the tab'es and placed 
at the plate of each guest a little check, on 
which was printed :

“ Twenty five cents. Please pay at the 
door. ”

The host himself stood at the door to take 
the money, and blandly wfakei hfa guests 
good-night

Thrift In State of Maine.
Albert Pease of Lewiston, Maine, 

letter to the Maine Farmer says :
I propose to tell a few things that T know I 

in regard to farms in this section. * * * 
Adjoining the farm on which I live, there fa | 
a iatm of 56 sores, with some fruit, barn 
good, house poor but habitable, land good 
for a small business, that has been urged 
upon me for $250. On another side of me a 
farm of 2C0 acres, buildings good, land 
good, with an unusually promisisg fruit 
prospect. Tho owner will sell lor a sum 
that I forbear to name, as his is an excep­
tional case of discontent. These within three | 
miles of Phillips village, on a good road.
Rinning parallel to the road on which I live, 
about a mile distant, there is a road leading 
alone a high ridge cf ex :client land on 
which there are six farms, with bread | 
fields that are mowed with a machine, 
good orchards, with good building-, ample, 
neat and well kept. I wels lately told that I 
all these farms were for sale. Since then 
one of them has been sold, a farm that ought I 
to carry twelve head tf cattle and a hun 
dred sheep, for $700. The former owner i» I 
one of our smartest men, but he was bound 
to get out, and sold as he did because he ] 
could not get more. On the river road, two | 
and a half miles below Pnillips’ village, 
there is a farm with 100 actes intervale with 
upland, the buildings ample, requiring I 
slight repairs, that a few years ago was I 
bought for $2,500. A few days ago it wae 
sold for $1,500. The farm below this, the 
best intervals farm in the region, a few 
;;ears ago wels rated at $3,500. I am in-1 
formed that it can now be bought for $2,- 
500. Another, an upland farm, five miles I 
from the depot, some 100 acres very 
good lemd, not excessively stony, 50 acres I 
that can be plowed in one field, the barn 
the beet and most costly of any in the 
region, the bouse els good as the average on 
the best farms in the State, ELnd an acque- 
duct bringing water to house and barn, ELnd 
this can be had for two-thirds the cost of | 
the buildings alone. And these, I think, 
are a fair average of the quality and prices 
of farms that are offered for sale, after throw­
ing out a few that are not worked as farms, 
but are turned out to pasture or forest.

Commenting on this account the Moncton, 
N.B , Times dec1 arcs that in no section oi 
the Maritime Provinces is there such a con­
dition of things as is here shown to exist in I 
Maine, the condition cf Canadian farmers | 
being favorable by comparison.

Spurgeon and the Baptists.
It fa not true, as has been stated, that Mr. | 

Spurgeon has returned to the Baptist Union. 
Hfa brother, Mr James Spurgeon, has, but 
he himself stands sternly out against any 
such idea. In hfa June “Sword and Tro 
wel” Mr. S. says :—“ I am not careful to I 
criticise the action of a body from which 1 
am now finally divided. My course hat 
been made clear by what has been done. 1 
wasafraid from the beginning that the reform 
ol the Baptist Union was hopeless, aud 
therefore I resigned. I am far more sure 
of it now, and should never under any pro­
bable circumstances dream of returning. 
Those who think it right to remain in such 
a fellowship will do ec, but there are a few 
others who will judge differently and will I 
act upon their convictions. At any rate, 
whether any others do so or not, I have 
felt the power of the text, 'Come out from 
among them and be ye separate,’ and have 
quitted both union and association once for 
all."

*1.25. No. 9 Removes wrinkles. *2. No. 13 Be- 
moves Inver Spots. 81.25. No. U Eemoves Fleati 
Worms. *1.25. No. 12 Removes Freckles. *1.25. 
No. 13 Removes Pimples. 81.25. No. 14 Removes 
Tan. *1.25. No. 15 Removes Moles. *2. No. 16 
Removes Pockmarks. *2. No. 17 Removes undus 
Presplration. *1.25. No. IB An absolute unfailing 
specific tor the retention development or restor­
ation ot the Hair. *L25. Toronto Medicine Go. 

THE BUST
No. 19 Is a combined internal and external 

treatment which speedily developes or restores 
the female b nst to the proportions of voluptuous 
nature. Is entirely harmless and certain in re­
sults. Price $3. Toronto Medicine Co. Toronto,

WOMEN’S ILLS
No. 90 A certain eure forLencorrhcea, or Whites 

Falling of the Woml>, Ulcerations Painful Men­
struation, "Bearing downPains” and elU Diseases 
and Weaknesses I Peculiar to females. Endorsed 
by -the highest medical authorities as an " un­
rivalled” remedy. Price *2 per bottle. Toronto 
Medicine Co., Toronto, Ont.

FRENCH REGULATION PILLS
Far superior to Ergot. Tansy, Pennyroyal or 
Oxide. Endorsed by the thousands of ladies who
use them MONTHLY._Never fail, Relieve pain.
INSURE REGULAR TTY, Pleasant and Effectual. 
Price 82 Toronto Medicine Co., Toronto, Out

NEURALGIA & RHEUMATISM *
Can be cured by using speciflo No. 22. Its won­
derful sale is due to the simple fact that it does 
til that is claimed for it. Price *L Toronto 
Medicine Co., Toronto, Ont.

LATEST FROM EUROPE.
Geimany and Bnesia Very Affectionate- 

An Unfounded Burner From Britain—
1 he Hew Emperor's Health,

Looking over the Continent, It Is smerinç 
to observe the sudden friendship which has 
sprung up between Germany and Russia. la 
a few months they may be fighting, but just 
now they lave each other very much indeed 
and Austria of course, which wants Germany 
o hate Russia and protect Austria in the 

Balkans, is as much worried as a school boy 
who sees hfa chnu'. forming a new friendaliip, 
and tries to persuade himself that the im­
pending friendly demonstrations will not 
amount to anything. We are informed that 
the new Emperor, in the midst of all his 
cares, has learned since hfa marriage to 
speak Rastian fluently. With a nation to 
support him, BfamtLrck to look after his fam­
ily interests, and nothing to do but wear 
uniforms and tquare hfa soldiers, it fa diffi­
cult to understand why he should not learn 
any number of languages ; but a great fusa 
ie made over ii, and we are told that he will 
win the hearts of the Russian Emperor and 
his officers and men by speaking to them in 
their own beloved tongue.

There is a lot of talk by Berlin correspond­
ents els to the meaaing of certain meetings 
between the Emperor, BUmELrck, tod the 
Crown Council. The question seems still 
unsettled els to whether it fa really true 
that Crown Prince Frederick had no right 
to ascend the throne when he wels suffering 
from an incurable disease. It is hinted that 
the intention fa to invalidate the decrees of 
the deceELsed Emperor, and to lower Victoria, 
the daughter cf the English Queen, from 
her preud rank of Dowager Empress to that 
of widowed Crown Princess, and so deprive 
her of an enormous fortune. Thii report 
sounds simply preposterous. Emperor 
William is very far from beinp a duti­
ful son, and the Dowager Empress Vic­
toria is thoroughly disliked in Germany. 
Nevertheless, the German people revere the 
la:e Emperor, and to suppose that the pres­
ent Emperor could be so stupid els to court 
unpopularity by Euch a display of diirespect 
for his di a 1 as well as hfa living parent is 
absurd. By the way, I am informed on 
moat excellent authority from Berlin that 
the new Emperor is îelt from sure of a loop 
reivn. Despite his tquare shoulders, gre.t 
vigor, and powerful military step, the 
trouble which causes continual discharges 
from hfa ear, it fa declared, grows worse and 
worse, and it fa making its way toward the 
brain. Dr. Bergman fa the E nperor’e chief 
physician, and has a fondness for operations 
which may prove dangerous.

to carryE ;ernal vigilance enables a mto 
the s une umbiella for yeELra.

H: who complains that the world is 
hollow and heartless uqce n ciously con­
fesses hfa own lack of sympathy, while 
he who believes that people as a whole 
are kind) y and hum me is certain to 
have the mi k of human kint nsss in his own 
nature.

Consumption
that dread terror, a disease bo long baffling 
science and the most skilled physicians, who 
knew of nothing to arrest, nothing to allevi­
ate, nothing to cure. Now it is no longer an 
incurable malady even when given up by 
physicians, healta can yet be found in OUa 
KEMEDY, it heals and soothes the mem­
brane of theLungs, inflamed and poisoned 
by the ravages of this fell disease, arid pre­
vents the night sweats and tightness across 
the chest which accompany it.

CURES GUARANTEED
Toronto Medicine Co., Toronto, Ont.

Medicated Electric
■■■■BELT—

Medicated for all diseases of the blood and ner­
vous system. Ladies’ Belt 62 for female com­
plainte it has no equal. Mens’ Belt $3, combined 
Belt and Suspensory $5.

Seminal weakness, 
errors of youth, lost 
manhood, nightly 

emissions, Etc. The only appliances 
giving a direct current of Electricity 
Jo the parts. can be worn night or day 
without inconvenience. Hundreds of Tea- 
male diseases, pains in back and hips, head and

CURES
timonialS on file from those cured of female diseases, pains in back and hips 
limbs! nervous debility, general debility, lumbago, rheumatism, paralysis, neuraluralgia. sciatica 

of theliseaso of the kidneys, spinal disease, torpid liver, gout, leucorrhœa, catarrh of the bladder 
sexual exhaustion, seminal emissions, asthmaheart disease, dyspepsia, constipation erysip­
elas, indigestion, impotency,, pilea, epilepsy, dumb ague and diabetes. Send stamp lor 
handsomely illustrated book and health journal. Correspondence strictly confidential. Con­
sultation and electrical treatment free. Agents wanted everywhere. Pat. Feb. 26th, 1887

Cures Guaranteed
Medicated Electric Belt Co.. 155 Queen St. West, Toronto, Canada.

THIS SILVER-PLATED 
INSTRUMENT ORIENTAL

CATARRH IMPOSSIBLE UNDER ITS INFLUENCE
I The only catarrh remedy ever offered to the public on 15 days trial ; 
, a written guarantee given with each instrument, W. T. Babb & Co., 

l Street We *™ ‘ ' *j 155 Queen Street West, Toronto, Ont.

The Greatest Discovery of 
the Age.

Price - • $3.

ACTINA
THE GREAT EYE AND LUNG RESTORER 

Actina is not a medicine or a digusting lotion or powder ball, but a Self-genera­
ting Vapor, easily and pleasantly applied at all hours, times and places. 

Actina No. 2.—Quickly relieves and thoroughly cures all Throat and 
I Lung diseases.

Actina No. 3.—Positively cures all diseases of the Eye, Cataract Gran 
ulated Eye-lids. Inflamed Eyes, near and far sightedness The Etb
TREATED WHILE CLOSED.

The Actina is sold under our written guarantee on 15 days 
trial. Enclose stamp for handsomely illustrated book and health 
journal. W. T. BAEB & CO., 155 Queen Street West, Toronto, Ont

FACTS FOR MEN OF ALL AGES !
DISEASES 

2sÆ. T7-. XjTTBOJST’S
CURES

OF MEN. 
SPECIFIC USTo. E

The terrible consequences of* Indis­
cretion, Exposure and Overwork#

United Kingdom’s Meat Supply]
There waa imported into the United King- 

don for the week ended J one 2 the follow­
ing life animals and dead meat :

Oxen balla, cowa and calves, 13,383 
sheep and lamba, 22,380 ; awine, 843 cwt. 
bacon, 39,845 cwt. ; beef, salted and fresh, 
12,778 cwt. ; hams, 16,225 cwt. ; meat, nn-1 
enumerated, salted and fresh, 395 cwt. 
.meat preserved, 2,820 cwt. ; mutton fresh, | 
8,565 cwt. ; pork, salted (not hams) and | 
fresh, 4,602 cwt.

YOUNG, MIDDLE-AGED, AND OLD MEN 
Who are broken down from the effects of abuse will find in No. 8 a radical cuire for 
nervous debility, organic weakness, involuntary vital losses, etc.
Symptoms for which No. 8 should he used :—

Want of energy, vertigo, want of purpose, dimness of Bight, aversion to society, want of 
confidence, avoidance of conversation, desire for solitude, listlessness and inability to fix 
the attention on a particular subject, cowardice, depression of spirits, giddiness, loss of 
memory, excitability of temper, spermatorrhera, or loss of the seminal fluid—tho result of 
■elf-abnse, or marital excess—impotency, innutrition, emaciation, barrenness, palpitation 
of heart, hysteric feelings in females, trembling, melancholy, disturbing dreams, etc., 
are all symptoms of this terrible habit, oftentimes iunoceotly acquired. Iu short tho 
spring or vital force having lost its tension, every function wanesin consequence. Scientific 
writers and the superintendents of insane asylums unite iu ascribing to the effects of self­
abuse the great majority of wasted lives which come under their notice. If you are 
incompetent for the ardupus duties of business, incapacitated for the enjoyments of life, 
No. 8 offers an escape from the effects of early vice. If you are advanced in yèars, No. 8 will 
give yeu full vigor and strength. If you are broken down, physically and mentally, from 
early indiscretions, the result of ignorance and folly, send yonr address for Lubon’s 
Treatise, entitled “ Chronique Scandaleuse.” an account of follies and vices. This book 
will be sent sealed and secure from observation upon leceipt of two 3c. stamps.

Address all communications to _ HI* V. LURON,
47 Wellington Hi. Ka»t, Toronto, Ont.


